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“Shoot, If You Like!" He Said Bit.
terly.

“It” wns an accldent, y'know, but—
shoot, if you like."”

“No,” commanded ~Adam Ball's
father, a slender and angular old man
with a straggling lvon-gray  beard—
“No, don't shoot. Shootin's too quick. |
by gonnles, And 'en, it aln't accordin’
to law.” (Queer how suddenly he re-
spected the majesty of the law!)
“\We'd a durned sight ruther see him
hung by the neck ontel dead In the |
jullyard at Cartersville. Ye'uns put
dewn them thar guns. Put down all
¢ them thar guns right now; hear
me?” '

He turned hack to Dale. “Ye suy It
was a accident?’ he sneered.

“Yes, it” was an accident.”

“Like the old devil!" roared Black
Adam’'s father,

He stopped and plcRed up his son's
hiack slouch hat and exnmined It
There were two bullet holes cluse to-
gether in the rim—and one of them
lud been there for a long time,

“Jolin Moreland, he's bheen n-I'nrnin
ye how to shoot,” he sald, “und you've |
shure I'arued purty d—d wetl, It must
bha' been yore third shot ‘at got
Adam.”

“1 fired only once,” disagreed Dale,
“Your son tHred first; 1 fired second;

and somebody else, 1 haven't the |
slightest ldes who, fired the olherl
shot."

“Aw, shet up! Ye can tell It at the |
trial,” growled old Ball. Then to his |
kinsmen,

“We'll hold Dale right here, boys,
oute! the shurifll he's sent atter comes,
And we'll not move Adam, whith same
18 gecordin® to law. 1 reckon Shuriff
Tom Flowers'll find a different job
from what he expected to find; won't '
he, boys? Say, I wisht one o' you |
fellers'd gi* me a good, big chaw o' |
tobacker. Be durned ef 1 don't. Adam's |
death, It has made me feel sort o' |
bud, by gonnies, and tobacker's allus
a cunsolation— ’

“BIll Dale, you hain't got a chaw o'
tobacker on ve, have ye—bought to-
bucker, store tobacker? It's a durned
sight better'n home-maude, 1 snys. Ye
suy ye don't .chew! Chew—h—I!
Wiyn't ye say ‘chaw,’ llke a man! 1
allus knowed ye wasn't no ‘vount, no-

how, Nobody 'at don't chiaw tobacker |
aln't no ‘vount. ... Afl right, Jim

1ke,” to his nephew, “I'll take a chiw
o' yores, then, And I'll take a tol'ably |
blg chaw, Jim Ike, ‘cause Adum’s
death has made me feel sort o' bad,
and tobacker's allus a consolation.”

The sounds of the shooting had car-
rled fur, and it wasn't loug untll the |
geene of the tragedy was crowded with
Balls and Torreys, Littlefords and |
Morelands. Major Bradley and Hayes,
too, were there. Lvery man of them |
wis armed: a very little thing might
ensily turn the place Into a shumbles. |
The mujor saw this, and he was
afruld, He drew the leaders of the
Morelunds and the Littlefords aside,
and tinally prevailed upon them to do
thelr utmost toward Beeping peace un- |
til the coming of the sherlit,

At first Joh Morelund and Ben Lit-
tleford were for tuking Bill Dale from |
the Balls and Torreys whe guarded
him, 1f they hud to depopulate the
whole Ball settlement, Jerusalem Cove
and Hatton's 1lell to secomplish it!
Huppily, the major's counsel prevalled.

Shert! Foan Flowers was o tall and
tithe, smooth-faced man, e arrived
with Luke Moreland at noon, after
hours of hard riding. He saw the high
tension, amd immediately steeled hime-
self to hnndle the situntion, After
gding stralght to the center of the
gathering and there halting his horse,
he sald evenly: .

“In order that I may know who to
arrest, I must know sumething of the

circuwstatces,  Oyly one wan wust |
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| of Mr. Dale, who stands accused of

| open his mouth.

| over Long ridge to look af a bee tree,

| Adam’s death—"

| fail, To show you that I mean it, I'l

| courtesy

| much obliged to you."

| *1 am," ?
Together ther rode through the

! woodland toward the broad, green val-
| ley,

| dainty, pure blue dayflowers—crushing

| mured.
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speak at @ time. Ng playing bud with
we; and remember that, gentlemen.
I'll certainly drop the fellow who

starts playing hoss with me, If it's the
| horse; and she was glad that be was

lust move I%nake on éarth, Now some-
body gently use his powers of speech.”

Major Bradley, more soldierlike than
ever, went forward, “As the attorney

killlng Adam Ball," he said to the of-
ficer, “I1 beg leave to state that my
¢llent will do no talking at present.”

Dals understood, and he did not

But old Ball had something to say,
and he proceeded to say it:

“He l@lled my son, Adam," poioting
to Dale, “in cold blood, Me and about
g dozen o my kin was on our way

when we heered three pistol shots. We
was right up thar,” polnting to the
northward, “and we come a-runnin’
nver here to see, by gonnies, whut was
the matter, Well, by gonnles, we found
Bill Dale thar down on his knees
aside o' my son, Adam, who was as
dead as h—1 or deader; and Bill Dale
was a-sobbin’ and a-sobbin' about It
And ef he never killed my son Adam,
what was he a-sobbln' and a-sobbin’
about, I ax you that? And my son
Adam, he had a rifle, by gonnles, but
he never shot none at all, He was
with us up to a few minutes before, and
lie .hadn't shot mnone all mornin'
Shurtft Flowers, I wisht ye'd gi’ me a
zood, blg chaw o' tobacker, by gon-
nles, 'cause my son Adam his death
it has made me feel bad.” :
Major Hradley stopped careksing his
well-kept gray Imperial, walked over to
the dead man's rifle, picked It up and
put its muzzle to his nose. He scented
fresh powder-smoke, Then he faced
old Ball with a strange, hard glitter
in his blue eyes.
.“You are n llar, sir,” he sald with a
pecullar pollteness,

!

| was glad to note that he dld not ap

A stir ran qulckly over the Balls
and Torreys. Sheriff Flowers called
out:

“Qulet, there!"” and there was qulet. |
He continued: *Where Is Mr, Dale's |
revolver?”

The Balls had It. They produced It.
It had three cmpty chambers when
{t should have had but one! i

“pass It to me butt first,” ordered
the law's representative, He knew
that many a man had been shot walle
taking a revolver barrel first, and he
was taking no chances,

014 Ball obediently turned the weap-
on around,

“Say, sheriff,” he chlitered, “have
ye plumb fo'got about me axin’ ye fo’
a chaw o store-bought? By gonnies,

Flowers turned to Dale,

“I have heard through Luke More-
land,” he sald with more or less of
feeling In his volce, “a good many
things In your favor. I want you to
know that I'm sorry to have to take
vou and place you In the Cartersville

spare you the lrons and allow you to
ride your own horse along beside me,
as though you were not under arrest
at all.”

Dale bad by this time worn the keen
edge from his grief by means of his
great will power, He bowed slightly
to the officer and replled wlth grave

“Belleve e, sir,” with the very
faintest trace of a smile, “I am very

Luke Morelund led up the sleek
young bay that Bill Dale had named
Fox, and Dale swung himself easily
into the saddle, He faced the sheriff, |

“If vou're ready to go, sir,” he sald,

with the Littlefords, the More-
landg, Major Bradley and Hayes fol-
lowing closely behind them,

Up on the side of David Moreland's |
mountain there had been a silent and
unseen witness to the arrest of Bill
Dule. She was hidden behind a
gnarled and twisted clump of sheep-
lnurel, sitting on a patch of tiny,

in her hands the tiny purple blossoms
that ave kwown as Job's tears,
“Lord, what'll I do now?" she mur- |

It wus a great and unansweravle
question, and It wus a prayer, too. |

“Lord, what'll T do now'?" she re-
peated.

When Bill Dale had ridden out of |

. her sight, she threw down the erushed

flowers and flung  herself prostrate,

with ler fuece close-to the hemlock

needles and the earth, and wept low

and bitterly, and wept and wept—
“Lord, what'll I do now?"

CHAPTER XI

By Heck Keeps a Secret.
When Sheri® Tom Flowers and the |
others had been gone for half an hour,
Elizabeth Littleford sat up in the si-|
lonce, It was a great and heavy silence |
that hovered there over the north end |
of David Moreland's mountain, There
was not even the drumming of a yel-

lowhamier, not_even fhe suucy chat- | prg qree,  Huviy' deawed Bill Dale out

| Her mother followed her.

| out

| ahind of another tree.

(ering of T8 boomeT squirrel; not éven :
the twittering of a bird. Not a leaf |
stirred anywhere. Everything scemed |
lifeless. It was almost as though she
were tlee sole Inhubitant of the world, |

Then she thought. It was noontime,
and the officer and his prisoner would |
doubtless halt at John Moreland's
cubin for the noonday meal; and If
she hastencd she would get to see Bill
Dale agalin. !

So she ran like a doe through the
areen woodlund, through the tangle of
laurel and Ivy and over the moss- |
covered stones, across a shoulder of |
David Moreland's mountain, She was
barefooted, and her dress was a sim-
ple garment of white-dotted Ulue
ealico, and her long brown halr fiowed |
behind her lke the hair of a young |
witch—because of the excitement of
the morning, she had forgotten to give
it its usual daily plaiting.

As she drew near to the Moreland
leader’s home, shg saw Bill Dale and |
the sherifft walk out at the gateway |
and mount thelr horses. Major Brad-
ley came out, and he, too, mounted his

going along. There was a great crowd ;
all the Littlefords were there, and all
the Morelands, and old Granny Heck,
the fortune-teller. On every face Babe
aaw gigns of sympathy and sorrow.
Her eyes filled, She was so glad that
they, too, loved him. It was worth go-
Ing to jall to know that one was loved
like that! Not that it didn't hurt to
see him going to jail, of course. Jail
and horror are words that mean Lhe
same to the mountain dweller.

She went on to tell him good-by
She knew It would be hard, but she
steeled herself; she would be a Little
ford, and strong. He saw her coming
and he turned his bay horse and rode
to meet her, She stopped and clasped
her hands, with her arms down full
length, and trled to smile at him,

“You promised me,” he sald gently
“that you'd go back to Datrlcla and
finish your education.”

“1 keep my promises,” was the quick
reply, “Jest like every other Littleford
that ever llved kept their promises, ]
would ha' went back thls wornin'
ef It hadn't ha' been—"

And there she brgke off abruptly
After a silent moment, she continued
sadly, half tearfully: “And yet—and
yet--the’s not a bit o' vse In me
a-goin’ Rack now!"

“Why?' Dale was smiling, and she

aLord, What'll | Do Now?” She Mur-
mured,
pear to be grleving over his misfor
tune,
“'Cause the' aln’t,” slmply.
“But you'll go?”
“Yes," she said, “In the mornin’ Jyi|

g(’."

He bent toward her and held dowa
his hand. “Good-by, little girl, 1 hope
it will come out all right, and 1 be-
lleve It will.”

Babe slowly lifted her band to his.
Her eyes were downcast. |
“Good-by,” she told him brokenly.
“And 1 hope It will come out all right, |

too—God knows I do, Bill Dale.”

Thus they parted. Dale rode back
to the sherlff und Major Bradiey, and
a minute later the three of them start-
ed for the lowland and Cartersville |
Jall,

When a bend In the dusty ox-wagon
road hud hidden them from view,
Elizabeth Littleford turned homeward. |

The younger woman dropped to the
stone step at the vine-hung front
porch with the alr of or» who Is very

| tired, plucked a full-blown marigold

and begun absently to tear Its petals
slowly apart. Mrs, Littleford looked |
across  the mendows, sighed,
gmoothed hack her gray halr with
both hands, und sat Jdown beside her
daughter.

“1 wouldn't worry about It, Dabe,
honey,” she finally said, 'Then she

| too plucked a marigod and began to

tear Its petals slowly apart. “Ef he
killed Adam Ball, It was to save him
self. He's a good man, honey. 1 think
he's about the best man I ever seeld,
Babe.”

“No, he never killed Adam Ball to
save hissell even,” Babe replied.
“He's a fighter, but he ain't no killer. |
Listen, mother, {t might ha' been this
awny:

“He is gahind of a tree, and Adam is
Adam shools
at his hat, and he sloots at Adum's
hat—which is the reglar way of a
two-man fight, as yon know. Well,
suddenly Adam he jumps up like he's
been shot, and falls a-groanin’ and
a-twistin'.  Bill Dule, a-thinkin® he's |
killed Adam, comoes out from ahind of |

-

3.

— The battleship Maryland, now the|

into the open by WS trick, Adam gils

reatly to shoot and kil him. Jest as
Adam Is about {o shoot, somehody else
shoots and kills Adam amd saves Bill
Dale—mebhe the' ain't time fo' any-
thing else. Now don't ye sec? And
don’t 1t all souna natchel, mother?”

“1 reckon it does,” granted the old
womap. “But who was It shot Black
Adam?

“Somebody who Is a friend o' Bill
Dale's,” sald Babe. “Somebody who
was a-follerin' Bill with the f[dee o
pertectin® him ef he needed It. Some-
body who knowed It was dangerous
fo' him to go off by hissell in the

woods that away. I've got It rensoned |

out jest like this. And who-
ever it was 'at was friend enough to
Bill Dale to kill a man to save him
will be friend enough to own up when
the proper time comes and keep BlI
Dale from a-beln’ hung. Whoever It
was 'at done It 18 skeered bad now,
but later on he'll shore tell It, ef 1t'll
save Bill. You Jest walt and see,
mother. <

“I hain't never fo'got,” Babhe went
on, after a moment, “about Black
Adam Bail a-tellin’ me about a-workin'
that same trick on a man over In
Nawth Ca'llner—and he killed the
man, The law never found it out.
And ve see what Black Adam got.
‘Who llves by the sword shall perish
hy the sword. It's in the Good Book,
mother, honeys and everything In the
Giood Book 1s God A'mighty’s truth, as
you know."

“Ef I was pinned down to guess who
it was 'at dome it,” drawled Mrs. Lit-
tleford, “T'd guess It was By Heck.
He was a plumb fool about Bill Dale.
His maw she says he talks in his sleep
ahout Bl Dale. He was allus a-fol-
lerin’ him around like a dawg."

{(To be Continued.)
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The Story of |
Our States

By JONATHAN BRACE

XXXVIIL.—COLORADO
OLORADO
ijs the
most preclous
of our states,
for in the
mining of
gold and sil-
ver (it sur-
passes all other States, produc-
ing about one-third of the total
output of the entire country. In
fact, Its real history starts In
1858, when gold wis first dis-
covered, @

Prior to that time there had
been but little settling in this
region. Spanlsh explorers had
traversed the country in the lat-
ter part of the Eighteenth cen-
tury, and laid claim to it. As a
part of the Louisiana Purchase
it cnme into the possgssion of
the United States in 1803, Offi-
cers of the United States army
were sent out to explore this
wilderness among whom were
Lieutenant Plke in 1806, and it
wus after him that Pikes Peak
was named. In 1819 Colonel
Long made extensive explora-
tions and he was followed In
1842 by Fremont, whose activi-
ties fn the Mexican war brought
him into much prominence, At
the close of the Mexican war,
Mexico ceded her rights to this
territory to the United States,
but it was considered a barren
wuste and unattractive for set-
tlers.

Then in 1858 came the dis-
covery of gold in the bed of Dry
Creek, a few miles south of
where Denver now stands. The
following spring tens of thou-
sands of men flocked into what
was then called the Plkes Peak
country, In 1859 Denver became
a town of one thousand inhabi-
tants, and by the next year had
grown Into a blg city with news-
pupers, theaters, and a govern-
ment mint,

In 1861 the Territory of Col-
orado was created and in 1876
Colorado was admitted sy the
thirty-eighth state of the Union.
Its area Is 103,048 square miles
and its population entitles the
state to six presidential elec-
tors. e

The name I8 taken from the
Colorado river, and Is a Spanish
adjective meaning “colored red.”

Celorudo is often called the
Centennial State, as It was ad-
mitted to the Union just one
hundred years after the Declera-
tlon of Independence.

{© by MeClure Nowspaper Syndlcate.)

property of the United States govern-
ment, is the first fichting vessel
the world to carry 16-inch
There are six in number,
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See, Phone or, Write to

THOS. C. O’FARRELL

High Grade Monuments
In Marble and Granite

Plant on East Liberty Street, Adjoin-
ing Rose Hill Cemetery. |
Phone 211 YORK, 8, C,/

in|
Euns.

LY

1L

*

RIERE S
OLD TIME FOX HUNT
e

(Continued From Page One.)

bushy-top hickory tree. It was  not
'lnm.{ before we were all theye.

It was grand to see twenty odd dogs
standing around that tree and bark-
ing as fast and loud
The fox looked tu be fut and proud
I perehed on that hlckory |

as they could,
{as  he sat
| limb—seemingzly, from the cut of his
I--‘\.'r or the toss of his head, bidding
defiance to dog and man, and saying
| by these actions, “if you give me half
an hour's vest Ul defy you to do this
ngain."”
Excitement Intense.

Our anxiety was too greint to see
the end—we could not Twenty
odd dogs and nearly that many men
encircled the tree, and someone threw
2 chunk of wood at him, and out he
jumped, seemingl!y in the fnouths of
half a dozen dogs. But he rose, as it
were, by the time he hit the ground,
and, jumping over dogs' and men’s
heads, was gone again. In and around
the old fleld he ran, doing his best to
elude dogs and men, Men, drunk with
excitement, would run over one an-
other and fall down- in their reckless
speed; horses, abandoned, were scam-
pering everywhere, excited and full of|
play. The fox, seemingly caught one |
minute, would arise with new vigor
and try for his life again. First here
and there he would go, jumping over
obstacles in his  way. Men, hatless,
could be seen in their efforts to out-
run some dog, holloing as loud as
they could and momentarily crazed
with the excitement that possessed all.

It is strange how men and boys will
act at such a time, forgetting self and
self-control, doing things they know |
nothing of, and how amazed they are
when afterwards told of what they
did. Many a hearty laugh was en-
joyed by all as someone would tl-ll_
how so-and-go did. I have forgotten]
who tailed the fox and his|
bushy plume home in his hat or on
his horse's head, As was the custom
then, we drew straws for his feet and
departed for our homes afler express-
ing our pleasure and satisfaction as

wait,

wore

to how it had all ended.

I think this was one of the mcsti
exciting fox races I was ever in, and|
many a time in passing that way has |
my mind reverted to that day, when
I was young, and to the friends I had
then, and to many other times, These |
recollections are pleasant tq thlnk!
about now. One almost lives his life
over in the rehearsal of these things, |

— The of State and tlw|
State Historinn of Alabama are wo- |

Secretary

men.

TO SETTLE IN PERU.

American Farmers Move to the Ama-
zon Headwaters.

A gt American farmers, com-
priging the advance guard of a colo-
nization scheme said to involve more
than two hundred farilies from the
western  Unijted States, arrived at
Lima, Pery, recently, enroute to the
PPama del Seeramento valley along
the western headquarters of the Ama-
zon river, in northern Peru, where the
colony is to he established.

The party is In charge of B.
Schoenfelt Omkulgee, Okla.,, for-
merly United States Indian agent for
Oklanhoma tervitory, who obtained for
colonjzution purposes, a grant of 650,-
000 acres of agricultural and forestry
lands from the Peruvian Zovernment
last October.

Aflter the preliminary loeation of the
Innds in the concessgion Is comipleted,
it is planned to bring the remaining
colonists, numbering about 800, to the
celtlement via Para, Brazil and the
Amazon and Ucayali rivers,  The for-
mer is navigahle from its mouth on
the Atlantic ocean to  Iquites, Pern,
about 2.000 miles. '

In an interview
West Coast  leader,

op of

J.

published in the
Mr. Schoenfelt

| sald that, owing to drouth and croj

failure, number of farmers in the
contral west hud expressed their de-
sire to geck more fertile and profitable
fields,

"1 decided to look over South Amer-
he said, “since most
American government's desirable va-
cant lands, that could be obtained at

iea ‘n

-Frid

of the

ay, :&ugust 26, 1921.

)
a low price, have heen allotted to for-
eign immigrants, The colonlsts, who
are chiefly from the west, are farmers
of some means and they can seciire
thelr farms at a cost of a few cents
per fee simple fo their lands, as soon
as 200 familles have been settled on
| the concession.”

— The smallest specles of women :§
found* in Lapland. They average four
feet nine inches in height,

REAL ESTATE

$§$8$8 IfY
$$Wa.nt Tl?:m, See ME

SOME OF MY OFFERINGS:

40 Acres—Seven miles from York,
bounded by lands of J. B. McCarter, C.
W. Carroll, H. G, Brown and others;
3-room residence, barn and cotion
house. Well of good water; flve or six
acres bottom land, Buck Horn creek
ard branch runs through place. About
4-acre pasture; 5 or 6 acres woods—
mostly pine and balance work land.
About 3-4 mile to Beersheba school
It is golng to sell; so if you want it
see me right away. Property of H. Q.
Farrls,

602-5 Acres—4 1-2 miles from York,
and less than half mile to Philadelphia
school house, church and station- Four
room residence, besides hall; 4-room
tenant house; barns; 3 wells of good
water, and nlce orchard. About 8 acres
in pasture and woods and balance open
land. Act quick if you want it. Prop-
erty of C. J. Thomasson. .

90 Acres at Brattonsville—Property
of Estate of Mrs. Agnes Harrls. Will
give a real bargain here. ¥

144 Acres—Five miles from Filbert
on Ridge Road, bounded by lands of
W. M. Burns, John Hartness and oth-
ers; T-room residence, 5-stall barn and

RIGHT ON THE JOB

EVERY DAY IN THE WEEK—THE

FOURTH OF JULY INCLUDED—

W ARE ON THE JOB— .
SERVING OUR PATRONS WITIH
THE BEST IN FI{E:JSII MEATS
AND COUNTRY PRODUCE.
REMEMEBER OUR GROCERY
DEPARTMENT—LET US SERVE
YOU THERE. QUALITY AND
PRICES JUST RIGHT.

SANITARY MARKET

LEWIS G. FERGUSON, Mgr.

|antiseptic.
|old sores, tetter, etc

Rub-My-Tism is a, powerful

Cures infected cuts,
38-20t §

NEW LOT OF CHOICE MULES—

We have a choice bunch of Mules at our barns

now—arrived a few days

ago. If you have a need

for a Mule or two come and see us. We will sell or

exchange and give you a

MULES

JAMES BRO

fair deal.

HORSES

other outbuildings; 0 4-room tenant
houses, barng, etc.; 2 wells and 1 good
gpring; 3 horse farm open and balance
in timber (oak, plne, &c.) and pasture.
About 2 miles to Dixle School and
Beersheba church. Property of Mrs. B.
J. Barry. }

33 Acres—Adjolning the above tract.
About 2 or 4 acres of woods aud bal-
ance open land. Will sell this tract
geparately or in connection with above
tract. Property of J. A. Barry.

195 Acres—Four miles from York, on
Turkey creek road, adjoining lands of
Gettys, Queen and Watson; 2-ho
farm open and balance in woods anl
pasture. One and one-half miles to
Philadelphia and Miller nchools. The
price is right. See me quick. Property
of Mrs. Molly Jones.
| Five Room Residence—On Charlotte
| street, in the town of York, on
{lot. I will sell you this property
less than you can build the house.
Better act at once. v

McLain Property—On Charlotte St,
in the townsof York. This property les
between Neely, Cannon and Lockmore
mills, and is a valuable ‘plece of prop-

erty. Will sell it either as a whole g

in lots. Here is an oppo

make some money. . .

| 89 acres—9 miles from York, § milea
[ from Smyrna and § miles from King's

| Creek., Smyrna R. F. D. passes place.
| One horse farm open and balance :n
iwoods—-somethiug like 100,000 feet saw
| timber. 12 acres fine bottoms, 3 room
residence. Property of P.'B. Bigger. °
210 acres—3 1-2 miles from York on
tPinckney road. 8§ ropm resldence, well
!of good water, 2 large barns,
' room tenant houses and one 8 room
| tenant house. 40-acre pasture, >
orchard. About 160 acres open land,
balance In oak and pine timber. Prop-
lorty of M. A. McFarland.

Ioans arranged on farming landa.

GEO. W. WILLIAMS

| REAT; ESTATE
PPROFESSIONAL CARDS,
DR. WM. M. KENNEDY

— DENTAL SURGEON ~—

ioﬂ‘iu on Second Floor of the Wylie
| Building,

i Telephones: Office, 99; Residence, 108,
' YORK; 8 C

Dr. T. 0. GRIGG
— DENTIST —

Room 202 Peoples’ Bank Building

YORK, - - 8 C.
82 LW, 2614
' BETTY LINK, D. C.
CHIROPRACTOR

Diseases of the Spine and Nervous
System and all Organic Inco-ordina-
tion,

Consultation and Analysis Free,
1 Chatham Avenue.
Phone 396—J
ROCK HILL, 8. C.

YORK FURNITURE CO.

Undertakers — Embalmers

YORK, 8. C.
In All Its Branches—Motor Equipment.

Prompt Service Day or Night In
Town or Country.

OIL MILL PRODUCTS--

See us for a good exchange of Meal for Seed.

We have nice bright

OUR GINNERIES ARE

Hulls.

IN BETTER SHAPE

THAN THEY HAVE EVER BEEN.
We can handle 125 bales in 12 hours, and the

charge is 60 CENTS per Hundred pounds of lint.

ROLLER MILL-

Grinds Wheat, Corn and Oats. Sells Flour, Tog

Feed, Chicken Feed, Horse and Mule Feed, Oats,

Iay, TFlour and Corn
money.

DEALERS IN COAL AND

Meal.

T'ry us and save

ICE.

i Attorney At Law.

YORKVILLE COTTOF OIL COMPANY §

Dr. R. H. GLENN

Veterinary Surgeon
CALLS ANSWERED DAY OR NIGHT
Phone 92

i
|
i
|
|

YORK, 8. C.

W. W. LEWIS
Attorney at Law

Rooms 205 and 206
ples Bank & Trust Co's Building,
| YORK, 8. C.
| Phones: Office 63. Resldence 4

J. A MARION

ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR AT
LAW
Office opposite the Courthouse.
Telephone No. 126, York Exchange.
YORK. 8. C.

_ JOHN R. HART
|{ATTORNEY AND COUNSELLOR
| AT LAW.

|Prompt and Careful Attention to All
|  Business Undertaken.

| Telephone No. 69.
76 f.t
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YORK. 8. C.
- it

J. 8. BRICE

Prompt Attentlon to all Legal
Rusiness of Whatever Nature.
Front Offices, Second Floor, Pecples
Bank & Tr st Co.'s Building. Phons
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